OTHER TERRIFYING 
HORROR TALES 


‘LZ-E MONSTERS 


Just. Imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-rankenstein, the 
original man-made monster,’ th 
reation of evil genius that ‘terror- 


GLOW 


ized the world, A giant 7 feet tall, 


his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable palyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him, Won't 
you he surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that 

even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones, A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 


TEN 


G 


fo" Honor House 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 


in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $1 00 


DAY FREE TRIAL 

dept.472MR7) 

Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 

Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 

monsters. Send Me [> Frankenstein [) Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each. 
If | don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 


chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price, 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


city STATE 
New York State Residents please 


Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


STUDY PROGRAM 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE | 22 course nome 
PROJECTOR wick wire 


Here is what you get! 

20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 
SAVATE French foot fighting 
Nerve center anatomy chart 

JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 
sometric muscle building course 
Endurance Exercises and lots more 


‘Satisfaction guaranteed or money beck. Send 
ist $1.68 plus 28 for postage and Randiing te: 
SUARANTECD sisTaIDUTORS DEPT. 472 KR71 
11583 


NEW THRILLING 
SENSATION! 


os 3-D STEREO ence: 


opie ok 8 Falls Raw. Toe 
Feat tex. tan ‘Resch Out ad. Toech Too 
Jest put on the "Miracle Specs and you achieve 
ling ew experience. You nee’ aot the 
fi fat pictures you've seen for foart —~ but 
iene roane images to rel You "tnow” 
auld reach out 19 touch ‘ad Toe! them._Goe 
hv comet wits each projector. Agitons! pa 


Seren 


We Mood Te muss Ovt On the Fun of Private Movies 
ew at this Lew Price 

Here i & projector which, though precision-engineered and 

sturdily built for long. ube, It so. reasonably-priced. that 

everyone can_now enjoy the thrills of showing 

movies or standarg § mm commerc 


10 DAY TRIAL FREE = 


lemon HOUSE PRODUCTS 1 

| dept 472nert Lo Bitters "ar comic ty dew conyiae rast 

i tyabrook, N.Y. 11563 | PS om sre 
veroe eat eee at re Uo Sgt soi te Seda et 


'S “shipping charge Shere) are 


siored in tne Dasa 


Sin coo. eclove 51 depen 
wal pay pesina $5.98 balance 
igs foe 6 ning cre 
‘wr 
1 na me 
fe 298 eck 
juwe 


[es 


‘Stereo Specs 


completely 
ready at the Mp. ot-4 Ewitch. This. quiet: 
[mite Projector thows “amen color pt Dlach-and-wn 
{1 yoo with ta stop it at 9 particular frame, you 
| so. ‘Speed control ‘lets you speed up film or slow down 


action for enjoyment of every deta (Battery sat 


Try It Fer 10 Days On Our Money-Back Guarantee! So sure are 
tat you will be delighted with this. versatile Projector. that 
Invite you to. try st for 10. days and then 


i you don't agree that vt 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the “X-Ray” Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your Iriend. Is that really 
his body you “see” under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges 
Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
tynbrook, NY Dept 472xR71 
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VAN 


WE FOUND THE 
GRAVEYARD! 
JJIM-THEY RE 
ALIVE! WE'RE 
TRAPPEDS 


IT WAS AT EXPLORER FRANK CHAPMAN'S 
STRANGE FUNERAL THAT BIXON FIRST MET 
OR. SHARON.. 


YES, FRANK DIED _IN 
TIBET SEVEN MONTHS 
AGO! HE WANTED To BE 
BURIED HERE! T COULDN'T 
MOVE HIS BODY! T BURNED 
(T! THESE ARE HIS ASHES / 


a 
FUNNY...FRANK'S Av 
LAST LETTER WAS 


POST MARKED 
SOUTH AMERICA! 


AT THE PIONEERS'CLUB IN NEW YORK, JIM 
exe COMES ACROSS A STRANGE NEWSPAPER 
O.+. > 


SOUNDS AS FISHY. 
FRANK'S DEATH! 
M 


T/M JIM BIXON... RIGHT _HERE, 

I'M LOOKING TO YOUNG LADY! 

GO ON SHARON'S WHAT [S IT? 
INT! 


TAU 
JIM BIXON THE 
EXPLORER! THIS 
WILL REALLY MAKE 
A STORY,,, I WONDER 
WHERE JHE DOCTOR 


MEANWHILE, MARCY MERRY, A REPORTER, 
HAD BEEN SENT TO GET A STORY ON THE 
STRANGE AD / — 


DR.SHARON SEEMED FRIENDLY ENOUGH, BUT I |/ I SUPPOSE YOU GOT. W you're not \ 
COULON'T FIGURE OUT WHY HE DION'T WANT Lots OF ANSWERS TO / :7 LATE, MR.BIXON...\ 
A STORY... YOUR AD, DOCTOR} WE DON'T SAIL. 
I'M SORRY I'M c UNTIL MIDNIGHT! 
SORRY, YOLING SORRY, MISS € YOU... ME,,, AND 
WOMAN! YOU'LL HAVE Wi MERRY! MAYBE MY DOLLS / 
TO PEDDLE YOUR LCAN GIVE YOU A 
PAPERS ELSEWHERE! / STORY WHEN--AND 
BIXON, COME IN! iF I COME BACK! 


WHERE'LL NO... TAKE IT P YOU FOOL, YOu!’ GET 
L PUT THIS? OWNS TAIRS TO THE OUT BEFORE T KILL 
THEY SAID LOADING Dock! YOU! THESE DOLLS... 
UP HERE ! LOOK OWT f/ MY DOLLS. 


TAKE IT EASY, 
DOC! THEY'RE 


I'VE BEEN 


NO...NO.., NO HELP, 
THANK YOU! T'LL TAKE BiKON f WAITING! WE 
CARE OF THEM! PLEASE SHOULD HAVE ! CAN SHOVE OFF 
GO, BIXON! I'LL SEE KNOWN ‘THEN Z Z 
YOU ON THE SHIP J THOSE DOLLS 
TONIGHT ! IT'S THE EXERTED A 
FERRY QUEEN! STRANGE 
INFLUENCE 
OVER 
DR. SHARON! 
BUT ALL 
HE COULD 
SEE WAS A 
DISTRAUGHT 
MAN... 


! JA} : 5 My Gyn 
AND S0 WE NOSED OUT, HEADING FOR S,AMERIC# Ju-ru DOLLS! NATIVES HAD MADE AND WORSHIPPED 
5 THE EVIL THINGS FOR CENTURIES / MOURNEUL 
YES, JIM,I KNOW IT WAS \f {6 THAT WHIMPERS SUDDENLY CAME TO MY EARS... 


UPSET TODAY, BUT YOU HAVE | WHAT WE'RE 
GOING AFTER? 


NO IOBA WHAT JU-JU DOLLS 

ARE WORTH, AND WHEN T ~ 

COME BACK-- I'LL HAVE ql 

MORE TREASURES LIKE , THAT'S STRANGE! 
i THEM! = oh g THERE'S NO WINO! 


Wee. 1 BUT THOSE NOISES... 


\ 


SUDDENLY, A FIGURE DETACHED ITSELF FROM 
THE GHOSTLY SHADOWS ! 


| 


| I DECIDED TO Go DOWN INTO THE CARGO 


HOLD TO INVESTIGATE 
I COULD HAVE SWORN 
THAT NOISE CAME FROM 
HERE! WHAT'S THAT? 


OH, IT'S YOU, TIM! L MARCY MERRY 

COULON'T KEEP AWAY! OF ALL THE DUMB 

I HAD TO COME |! THINGS FORA 
REPORTER-- 


I FELT A SUDDEN DRAFT OF COLD AIR! PANIC- 
L STRICKEN, I REACHED FOR MY GUN..,, 


EASY, Doc! 
SHE'S BADLY 
FRIGHTENED! 


WHAT ARE You 
SNOOPING AROUND 


NO 
STORY! I'LL HAVE 
YOU PUT IN 
IRONG.,, ILL... 


WHY, IT'S A NOs NO! LT 


JU-TU DOLL! IT'S |] WANT YOU TO 
PUT IT BACK! 
PLEASE, JIM! CALL 
IT A HUNCH.,, BUT 
SAY NOTHING TO 
HIM! PROMISE! 


ME !T'LL SPEAK 
TO SHARON 
ABOUT THIS! 


BOYS NO 


60! FJu-sU! 


L_DIO! THAT'S WHY 
I SAID IT WAS 
DANGEROUS! WANT 
TO GO BACK WITH 
THEM, BIXON 7 


THERE IT IS, 
MY LABORATORY. 
AND FIELD OFFICE! 


I MANAGED To CALM OR, SHARON 
DOWN! HE ORDERED MARCY 70 
BEO THEN O/SAPPEARED... 


Now, WHAT 
SCARED You 
SO MUCH? 


I-I DON'T LIKE 
TO THINK OF ITT IT 
IT WAS HIDEOUS ! 
THOSE CRIES, TUST. 
LIKE HUMANS... BUT 
THERE WAS NO ONE 
AROUND... NOTHING: 
BUT THIS! 


WELL, I PROMISED MARCY! THE DOCTOR NEVER 
MENTIONED THE DOLL | FIVE WEEKS LATER WE 
WERE FIGHTING OUR WAY THROUGH THE JUNGLES! 


THEY ARE 
AFRAID OF THE 
JU-JU DOLLS! 01D 
You KNOW THIS, 

DOCTOR? f 


KNOWING HOW PROPHETIC THOSE 
WORDS WERE! BUT THAT NIGHT... 9 


WHAT 16 ITZ 

YES --T HEAR 

IT NOW! WHERE'S 
THE DOCTOR? 


IT WAS THE SAME ANGUISHED WAILING I HAD HEARD 
ON THE SHIP, AS THOUGH OF SOULS TORMENTED BEYOND 
ALL HUMAN ENDURANCE... 


WE WENT OUT INTO THE GHOSTLY 
JUNGLE NIGHT... 
vam 4 ; 


T THINK IT'S TIME 
SHARON DID ALITTLE \ UUM GOING WITH 
EXPLAINING BEFORE YOU-- BRRR-- 1 
WE GO TO WORK DON'T DARE STAY 
TOMORROW | HERE ALONE! 


IT'S FUNNY, 
BUT SHARON 
WASN'T IN HIS 
BED... I 
WONDER. 


— 

IT WAS A NEWSOUND, A MOURNFUL OIRGE_ THAT AT LAST I REALIZED THE TRUTH... 

SUDDENLY STRUCK FEAR INTO OUR HEARTS... SHARON WASN'T SEARCHING FOR 
JU-TU COLLS,,,HE WAS MAKING THEM! 

OH, MY PRETTIES, YOU WER 


[4 
NEARLY RUINED IN NEW YorRK/ ‘ a's JIM-- THEY'RE SOFT, d 
BUT NOW I SHALL TAKE - 5 ‘ LIKE HUMANS | AND 
CARE OF YOU !/ AND GOON ; WARM! THEY'RE MARCY! HE 
you WILL BE JOINED . ALIVE! THEY'RE LOOKS LIKE 
m BY OTHERS! 


yi 


THOSE 
GRAVESTONES, 


VE 
BUT SUDDENLY, A PAIR OF HUGE, BOTTOMLESS A LEARNED TH c FE 
FASTENED THEMSELVES ON US/ p> HUMAN, GROWTR AND 
: REGRESSION To PRE- 
COME CLOSER... wig \\ SMALLER! Mf BIRTH SIZE! ENCASED 
SER... CLO a waHy? IN THESE JU-JU DOLLS, 
MY HONOREO SPECIMENS 
LIVE DE-ANIMATED FOR- 


PERFECT TYPE... 
S0 HE DIED? 


SHARON TOLD US THE JU-JU DOLLS WERE OUR THIS NEEDLE WILL 
COFFINS ANDO WHEN THE TIME CAME, HE WOULD B_ OE-ANIMATE You 
REANIMATE US...HIS PERFECT SPECIMENS... ¢7 INTO DOLLS OF 


LIVING DEATHS 
T SHALL TAKE THOSE DOWN 
IN A MINUTE, BIXON,., AND 
THEN YOU SHALL JOIN THE 

OTHER DOLLS FOREVER/S 


As THE NEEDLE SANK INTO BOTH OF US, 
DR.SHARON DID NOT RECKON WITH MARCY, 
WHO SUDDENLY BIT HIS FINGER WITH HER 
SHARP TEETH... 


FOR THIS... 
T SWEAR! 


/Pa \Z : 
WEIRD TRANSFORMATION TOOK PLACE. 
BOOY BEGAN TO SHAKE ANDO THE! 
iM! HE'S ahy 


HAPPEN? I DON'T 
KNOW! BUT IT'S A 
CHANCE FOR LIFE 
AGAINST DEATHS OR 

HIS LIEUTENANT! 


AND THEN A STRANGE THING AROSE 
FROM THOSE TOMBSTONES AROUND US! 
IT WAS FRANK CHAPMAN -- OR HIS: 


( y f 


THE STRANGE THING KILLEO DR. SHARON AND FRANK CHAPMAN'S GHOST ENTOMBED US IN 
ANY CHANCE OF OUR BEING SAVED... OUR JU-JU DOLLS ...MARCY AND ME / 


PLEASE LET US 
RE 


LET ME GO, CHAPMAN/ Go! WE A 
YOU ARE DEAD/ ALIVE S 


IN THE GRAVEYARD, THE DOLLS LAY FOR 
YEARS UNTIL ANOTHER EXPEDITION FROM ONE DAY, THE CURATOR OF THE SANTOS 
ARGENTINA CAME ALONG... MUSEUM RECEIVES A LETTER... 


A\WONODERFUL FINO _/ WE TRIED TO 
PERFECT SPECIMENS OF TELL THEM WE 
JU-SU ART / THEY LOOK |{ WeRE ALIVE! THEY 
$0 ALIVE THEY SEEM TO COULONIT HEAR 
BE TRYING To SPEAK! us! ss 
I MUST SEND THEM 

TO THE MUSEUM! 


ANO SO THE DOLLS WERE PUT ON DISPLAY WE TRIED TO SPEAK, TO CALL OUT To THEM| 
"HELP US, HELP US"*- BUT NOONE HEARD.., 


AT THE MUSEUM... 
LP US...WI THEY CAN 


AREN'T THEY Y HE WE 
REMARKABLY , ARE NOT DEAD! NOT_HEAR, 
LIFE-LIKE... yo US! ye 


Ge RESTLESS, 
Bind 


LOCKED IN 
MOULDY 
COFFINS THAT 
CAUSES DEAD 


MEN 7 
WALK AGAIN 


THIS MONEY |S TO BE 
USED FOR THE UPKEEP OF 
MY LATE FRIEND'S GRAV! DOCTOR? IS Si 
OCCASIONAL, FLOWERS, § WRONG 
GOOD LORD! IT...IT'S A 
HIM! 


DUE TOA IT'S BEST WE DIG ¥, JON? SY TASK THOUGH, SOMETIMES THE 
CERTAIN AFTER DARK , TROUBLE FINDING / COFFINS SIN 

Te " FRIEND AMOS: PRI Ti PEOPLE AT FOOT OR TWO! I'D 
COMMERCIAL SEEN’ THE HOME! HEH~-HEH / HATE TO Loo! 
GROWTH, 7 DEAD \WOULD T INSIDE A Box! 
BECAME DISTURB MOST i 
NECESSARY OF THE LIVIN’, 

TO MOVE A 

CEMETERY 


THEMSELVES: 
WHO MOVED 
FROM STONE 
TO STONE 
AFTER 
SUNSET... 


\ 
} 


AFTER EACH VISIT, MORE EMPTY GRAVES... ® 


SLOW , BUT_SUR 
THATS THE WAY 
TO BE WHEN YE 
DIG UPA ‘| 
CEMETERY 


LOOK! THERE'S COLO Doc 
MATLOCK'S VAULT.,, BUSIEST 
MAN T EVER KNOWED! BET 
HE'S SITTING THERE RIGHT 
NOW DOING SOME OF HIS 
EXPERIMENTS! HEH/HEH 


S-TJONATHAN!! Vr MUST HAVE 
L-LOOK/ BEEN THE 

/ DEVIL HIMSELF 
WHO CLAIMED 

THE FLESHLESS 
REMAINS... 


| | 
| “ YELLOWED | 
PAGES... | = 
SLOWLY | é 
THEIR MINDS \ % 


DAMP BREEZE ECHOED AGAINST TH. 
MALGOLEUM AS THERE WAS HEARD THE 


PAPERS! A 
MESSAGE! THE 
WIND'S BLOWING 

THEM! AS IF SPIOER: 
WERE CRAWLING 
ALL OVER IT!T 


ANCIENT, 


5 ‘ =<™), 
SPANNED | Co RS 
CB a ! oe = »»)- 
C, Nee Wee, 


OH, GOD! HE 
MUST HAVE 


AND MY FLESH FEELS 
ERS 


IT WORKS! WE HAVE Y WHAT 00 YOU MEAN WE?) 
SUCCESS // Now IT WAS MY DISCOVERY! 
SURGERY CAN BE YOU WERE MERELY My 
PERFORMED WITHOUT | ASSISTANT! I LL 
FEAR OF SHOCK! WE 

HAVE GIVEN THE 

WORLD ITS FIRST 

SUCCESSFUL 

ANESTHETIC / 


THAVE THE WIMAFRAID NOT! 7 WISH 


NO! I SHALL SHARE THE HONORS: YYOuRE RIGHT! 
Nor WILLING KING / CAN IT HAD BEEN ME! 


MY LIFE EXPERIMENTING TO EXPOSE. YOU TOR. 
AND DOING RESEARCH TO AND YAU SHALL) AN OUTS/DER 
PROVE AND BRING TO. BE THE GUINEA TO THE (A! HA! THE CARDS 


NEWLY, were STACKED 70 BE 
DISCOVERED AGAINST YOU FROM THE 
ANESTHETIC, BEGINNING, OR. RUSSEL 


LIFE AN IDEA YOU HAO/ 6 PIG! THEN WE 
HOWEVER, THE MOST. WiLL SEE WHO 
IMPORTANT THING NOW GETS THE, 


IS TO TEST THIS ON ACCLAIM | THE DOCTORS 
A HUMAN BEING! J CUT CARDS 
70 SEE WHICH 

OF THEM 


IT WORKS ON HUMANS! WHAT THOLSHTS CRAWLED THROUGH THE EVIL MIND 
AND_RESPIRATION NORMAL! OF DR MATLOCK ?? THEY WERE MORE GHASTLY... 
He Fy BEG lh JO COME OUT MORE HORRIO THAN EVEN THE WET, RED LIPS OF 
I'D BETTER GIVE A VAMPIRE / 
Fin vy ‘LARGER AMOUNT! 
12 AND SO,GENTLEMEN , I PRONOUNCE MY 
BELOVED COLLEAGUE, OR. RUSSELL 
DEAD OF A RARE LINKNOWN DISEASE... 
WHICH HE CONTRACTED WHILE WORKING. 
WITH THESE ANIMALS ! THE WORLD 
HAS LOST A GREAT SCIENTIST! 


OMPATIENT TILL TILL THE EARTH SHOULD SEAL _THOSE| \ LATER, IN HIS STUDy.! 
LIPS FOREVER, MATLOCK'S BREAST BEAT LIKE THE 
IMUFFLED OARS OF THE FERRY TO THE INFERNAL WHY COULDN'T HE SEE IT MY Way? 


REG/ONS.., CAN HE POSSIBLY GET OUT 7 Wor 
LHOPE I GAVE HIM ENOUGH OF x 5O WHY WORRY 2? MY NAME ALONE 
THE STUFF! I WISH TO SATAN SHALL BE THE GREATEST IN THE 


THEY'D HURRY WHAT'S THAT? MEDICAL PROFESSION: EH? 
NMMOVE FO WHAT WAS THAT ? 


ALBEE ee |! No! Wo/ 
IT CAN'T ‘BE! DON'T 
COME NEAR ME! 


A FEAR OF SLEEP WNaLz 
GHASTLY APPARITION | EF 
HALF CRAZY WITH DOUBT. 


MAYBE IT WAS 77 
I HELPED Pa fall 
WAIT... _HAVE TO. 
TLL DIG HIM UP! 


OH, T MUST'VE DROPPED 

OFF... EEFEYAHH ! LEAVE 

ME IN PEACE / WHAT DO 
YOU WANT OF ME? 


OR. MATLOCK! DR. MATLOC! OH, MRS, DOLAN! I 
WHAT'S HAPPENED? 0H, / MUST HAVE FALLEN 
YOU POOR MAN! THE ASLEEP AT MY DESK | 
FUNERAL WAS Too T HAD A TERRIBLE 
MUCH FOR YOu! IGHTMARE 


IT'S MY NERVES! 


rs 

S Some SLEEP! 

NOt LD CAN'T 
SLEEP... I 


Oeawn BY A SUB-CONSC/OUS FORCE, DR,MATLOCK 
STARTED TO DIG FEVERISHL' 


HE'S GONE! NOT EVEN A TRACE OF 

THE COFFIN! WHAT SHALL I DO? 

WHERE CAN T HIDE? I MUST 
GET OUT OF HERE / - 


cates 
Now THE (000 AND REST Took /TS TOLL 
Now THe, : f Hil HAGGARD AND RESTLESS 
VISAGE 

: SLEEP. SLEEP! I 
| OF RUSSELL Bust cer nove 


HAUNTS HIM 
; AT EVERY ‘ 
Bis er , Ges 
FOOTSTEP ‘ Ar THINK OF IT 
BEHIND HIM, 3 z BEFORE 
AND HE | 3 j 
CRINGES | 
|} BEFORE 
EVERY 
HUMAN FORM 
ASA 


RANGE OF 


) 
| THE ORE NG 
| A ViPER,. 


OESPERATE, HE ALLOWS THE DROPS OF FORGET: y 
FULNESS TO ENVELOPE H/S WEARY BRA SEEK HIM OUT AND FIND. 
bal, THE DARKNESS SKE DEATH He DIED 

= THE SYMPTOMS WE'D BETTER TRY! uy AKE 


AH! AT LAST, RUSS ARE THE SAME / BURY HiM SO 
YOU CAN'T HURT ME-- THAT ED <> THIS SICKNESS 
~ (i DR. RUSSELL! WON'T SPREAD 
PROBABLY GOT 
iT FROM THE 
SAME ANIMAL! 


WORRIED ABOUT THE DOCTOR, THE TOWN DIGN/TARIES 


HE'D BE PROUD To 
{ KNOW THAT THE 
\ BEOPLE HE SERVED 
BOUGHT HIM 
THIS VAULT ! 


TOWNSMEN 
CARRY THE 


WHERE... WHERE AM [7 THIS 
ROOM... IT LOOKS VAGUELY 
LA COFFINI OFA NO, 
THE COULON’ ff T--T'M 
STILL DREAMING / 


Mavi savacely HE THROWS H/S W 
HELP! HELP!! 1E SO. COR, UNTIL HIS BONES ARE 
LET ME OUT! 


My _Boby Git ES 


IT'S NO USE.,, CAN'T 
GET OUT,.. MUST GET 
THINGS IN ORDER.. 


WHAT SUSTENANCE HE COU! 
FROM THE OOZ/NG WALLS 


THERE |S A | 


RESIGNATION, 
THE CREEPING) 
DOOM LIKE_ | 
A COLONY OF 
CANNIBAL 
ANTE COMES ¢ 
To REMOVE 
THE OUTER | 


LEAVING __ \ 
ONLY BONES | 
INSENSITIVE | 
TO FAIN | 
AND | 
SHOCK... | 


E. G WELL, THAT'S 
CONFESSION... FORMULA FINISHED... 
FOR ANESTHETIC... NO ONLY ONE MORE 
SERS EA: Ne ar 

AV LEAVI DO-- 
IT BEHINO ME, ANYWAS a 


«1 AND DEATH BECAME A _SAVAC 
WHO CONSUMED /7TS VICTIMS... 


Thom THE 
HEART WHICH | 


HAD BEEN | 
FILLED WITH | 


FLUTTERED | 


EACHED | 
OUT LIKE 
TENTACL ES. 
DRAWING 
TOGETHER 
THE BRITTLE 
SCRAPS OF 
PAPE ANd | 


CR ie Pine 


HEAP 
baies WHICH 
ONCEENACTED 


ANP TPARS OFF gANO PICKS THE MBER 
“THE FLESH... NES GLEAN. Hire 
7 LANTERN 


DESCRIBE! THE 
GRAVE-DIGGERS 
RETURNED. 
FROM THEIR 
INCREDIBLE 
VENTURE 


AS: 
w 


MANE | wee D BETTER HURRY UP, CAN'T 


GET TO OU TI WANT 70 
EE B Ce IT OF 

WHEN THERE WAS = Ti THIS DRIPPING 

FLESH UPON P, ! CELL... 


AY, WE SHOULD HAVE HERE 17 15 £/ BUT HOW 

LOOKED NEAR THE DO WE KNOW HE'S 

HALINTEO OAK IN IT 727 
FIRST, FOR.- 


re 
LOOK ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF 


THE OAK TREE! _/ 


OOPS! HERE SHE BE! YOU OPEN |T/--5 \S HE THERE? HE-- 
NOW IF...|F WE CAN DON'T WANT TOU HE DIDN'T GET... 72, 
PRY THIS RUSTY LIDY ele) 

OPEN WEILL SEE j 


IF DOC RUSSELL IS. 


THE POOR,OLO FOOL! HE DUG ON THE 
WRONG SIDE OF THE STONE! NO 
WONDER HE FOUND NO ONE AT HOME! 


2 AND \WHEN HE DIDN'T 
FIND THE COFFIN, HIS 
CONSCIENCE MADE 
2 THINK HE WAS 


UT MAYBE RUSSELL'S 
SPIRIT REALLY DID 
GET OUT... 


\ 

NOW REST, YOU POOR TORMENTED sou !)|Qnd_ sp THE ; MAN WHO We ye RID THE. WORLD OF PAIN AND 

WHATEVER ILL YOU DID, YOUR DEBT } | SHOCK |S CARRIED OFF, A SACK OF “CRU UMBLING BONES! 

SHOULD BE PAID THE GLORIOUS WecovERy OF INDUCED SLUMBER ALLOW- 
BY NOW.,, I'LL SAY "AMEN DHIM TO SLEEP FOREVER... 

TO THAT! AY... THERE'S 


LET THE DEAD REST WITH THEIR ENOUGH EVIL IN 
DEEDS OF EVIL/ WE MUST. THE WORLD WITHOUT 
CARRY THIS STORY TO OUR / LETTING THIS STORY 
GRAVES WITH US! AND THE FORMULA 
—_— > LOOSE O| 


JAcos ROK THOUGHT THAT HIS TRICKERY WOLILD NEVER BE DISCOVERED! HE OWNED 
THE CIRCUS NOW AND IT WOULD MAKE HIM RICH / eur ROK 'S SECRET TURNED TO STARK 
HORROR WHEN HE FACED THE VENGEANCE OF.., 


NO/ NO! YOU--YOU'RE 
DEAD MARCO! T'VE ONLY 
GOT TWELVE CLOWNS 

NOW! NOT THIRTEEN 


DEAD ?-- YES/ HA-HA! 
BUT YOU'RE DOOMED, 
“}, 100, JACOB ROK! HA! 


Loinoa WAS JACOB ROK'S NIECE! SHE ANDO 
ALAN FRAME, WERE TRAPEZE ARTISTS.. 


NOBODY CAN PROVE THAT I FORGED 
MY BROTHER'S WILL JUST BEFORE HE 
DIEO! HA, HA! LINDA WOULD'VE 
INHERITED THE CIRCUS-- aoe THEY 
SHOULD THANK ME FOR 7 
LETTING THEM 
WORK HERE ! 


I'M SURPRISED ) I SUPPOSE UNCLE NOTHING I_GUESS AND THERE WAS SOMEONE ELSE 


YOU DIDN'T 

INHERIT 

THE CIRCUS, 
LINDA | 


WHO WAS ANGRY ABOUT /T... 
UP WITHA MARCO, THE STAR CLOWN... 
JOB IN SOME 
LINDA SHOULD HEy, MARCO! 
OWN THIS CIRCUS! BA, WHAT YOU 
I WISH T COULD THINKIN’ 
DO SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT! 


MARCO WAS ALWAYS A HIT! 
THE KIDS LOVED HIM, 


MARCO HAD ALWAYS BEEN FOND OF LINDA! 
AND NOW... 


HELLO! 


I WANT TO SPEAK To YOU GOT CHEATED, LINDA! |ii/ SURE, Wi 
YOU TWO! WE GOT A YOUR UNCLE'S A CROOK, KNOW 


IT'S MARCO! RECORD CROWD TONIGHT, AN' YOU KNOW IT! f BUT-- 


ANO WHO'S GETTIN’ THE 
MONEY? YOUR 
UNCLE JACOB! 


SURE! LINDA GOT. YOU'RE SWEET, 
CHEATED, BUT MARCO! 
NOTHING CAN 
BE DONE NO, I S'POSE 
ABOUT IT! Not! BUT IT 


ALL DURING THAT SHOW THE OLD CLOWN 
BROODED ABOUT IT, AND... THAT NIGHT... 


PROBABLY LOSE MY 
JOB, BUT IT'LL TAKE 
A CRACK AT HIM 

ANYHOW... 


IL GOT A FEW 
OH, IT'S YOU, \ THINGS TO SAY 
MARCO! WHAT | TO YOU, ROK! 
YOU WANT? 


YOU'RE A CROOK! 
YOU STOLE THIS 
CIRCUS FROM LINDA! 


yrs 


YOU BETTER 
GIVE IT BACK 


DEAD! WELL, HE 
TO LINDA, OR 
TLL... 


ASKED FOR IT! 


ANOTHER TOWN ! IN THE DARKNESS, RO) 


THAT NIGHT, THE CIRCUS MOVED ON TO BUT AT THE NEXT PERFORMANCE... 


THE ooo SAY! LOOK_AT [o} IKE 
BURIEO Booy. . THAT ONE! HE LOOKS Lik’ 


» T'LL GAY IT FIRED HIM 
AN' HE BEAT IT AWAY! HA!HA! 
NOBODY CAN PROVE ANYTHING 
ELSE! THE OLD FOOL?’ 
THAT'S THE ENO pied 
a OF HIM! 


HE-HE LOOKS | LUMINOUS MAKE- elToIT 
SO WEIRD! UP OR SOMETHING! } LooKS LIKE 


+I ONLY HIREO TWELVE CLOWNS /... 
NOW THERE'S THIRTEEN / MARCO? NOs 


NOS I'M JUST SEEIN' THINGS / I-I 
BURIED HIM LAST NIGHT! 


pera amie i 


SOME NEW STUNT 
OF UNCLE JACOBS? 


SURE IS A SLICK ARCO! 


Gnd WHEN THE SHOW WAS OVER, 
AND THE WONDERING AUDIENCE 
HAD GONE... 


NO, |T CAN‘T BE! YES! BUT NOT 
GET AWAY FINISHED WITH 
FROM ME! YOU- YOLI, ROK! 


| YOU'RE DEAD/ 
{) 


i 


YOU'RE GOING To CONFESS THE TERRIFIED ROK FALLS HA--HA! DIE! THIEF! 
YOUR CRIME! YOU'RE GOING AGAINST THE O/LLAMP! MUROERER ! 
TO GIVE THE CIRCUS BACK DIES 
TO LINDA! ALL RIGHT, 
THEN T'LL 


- s é 
: A ‘ 

HA-HA! OIE! DIES Qud AT THE SAME MOMEN 

THIEF! MURDERER // 


HANG ON Te Me’ 
WE'LL MAKE IT; 
LINDA! y 


ALL THOSE PERFORMERS L KNOW! THE 
OUT OF WORK-- OH, CIRCUS IS 
ALAN, IT SEEMS So YJ RUINED / 


~ . . 
EVERYBODY f NOT THE Boss! 
GOT OUT? \ HE'S DEAD/ THEY 


FOUND THE BODY! TERRIBLE ! 


MARCO, THE PHANTOM CLOWN, 
DID STUNTS THAT SEEMED 
MIRACULOUS ! THE AUDIENCE 
LOVED IT! 


WiTH FRESH MONEY BORROWED 


RUINED? OH, NO, IT ISN'T! 
YOUR CIRCUS WILL BE A 
BIG SUCCESS! BIGGER 
THAN IT EVER WAS! 

SURE CLEVER! 


WHA ?. MARCO! LOOKS LIKE A 
IT'S MARCO? 


IN 
CLOWN ! HE'S 
FANTASTIC! 


OH, MARCO! THANKS 
FOR WHAT You've 
GIVEN US / 


MELISSA...MY MEL/SSA.,.WAS THE| / THEY'RE SUCH Ww WE HAD PLANNED A 
SPARK OF LIFE AND BEAUTY AT || AHANDSOME VACATION ! MELISSA WANTED 
OUR GOING AWAY COCKTAIL PARTY... COUPLE | vy TO SEE THE COUNTRY BY 


— — TRAILER,,, SO TRAILER 
HAVE A FINE THANK You ! 


TRIP! WE'LL YOU'RE ALL 
MIS6 YOU AND RON, HAVE 


WE GOT 
EVERYTHING? 


THAT NIGHT WE HAD. SUPPER.,, BY 
CANDLELIGHT ! I'LL NEVER STOP 
TALKING ABOUT You! J 


RUST op Scatter ING). WORLD_TO. 
{ 
MEIN FRONT OF KNOW ABOUT 


ITRANGERS / MY MELISSA ! 


THEN... ONE DAY,..WE CAME 
TO A SMALL TOWN 


RON, WHAT A 
QUAINT TOWN ! 
LOOK..IT EVEN 


DARLING, WE'RE HURRY BACK, RON! IT WASN'T HARD TO FIND THE 
a our oF ForaToEs.. DON'T STOP TO TALK GENERAL STORE... 
ON 0 "LL MISS YOU... : 
Li ee Pere er 
LIKE THIS / 50ME SUPPLIES A YOUNG 
FELLER... 


WHATILL T'LL TAKE SOME ONCE I GOT STARTED ON FiNALLY...I DID STOP! I 
BE? WE'VE |( POTATOES! MELISSA MELISSA,,.I COULON'T STOP..| HAD TO. GET IACK TO 


GOT JUST LIKES THEM WITH MELISSA FONT Ay. 
ABOUT CHOPS! WELL, THAT'S we THE MOST BEAUTIFUL \ MUCH ATTENTION TO THE 
EVERY- MELISSA! NO WOMAN WOMAN ALIVE! IF YOU FACT THAT THE DANDY 

CAN COMPARE WITH COULD ONLY SEE HER! | WAS NOT AROUND / 
f SHE'S BACK AT CAMP! 
MELISSA IS... 


PLEASURE 
TO DO 
BUSINESS/ 


I RUSHED BACK To CAMP! THE TRAILER 
0OOR WAS OPENED... 


MELISSA... I'M 
BACK | MELISSA... 
MELISSA... 


AROUND.,, SUDDENLY... 


L...L OON'T KNOW! A MAN 
CAME... OH, IT WAS TERRIBLE / 
HE ASKED ME FOR MONEY / 
I SCREAMED...HE A/T 


my ME... HE MADE LOVE 
ee To ME / 
95 
i, Og 


MELISSA’ 
WHAT 
HAPPENEO? 


—— 
BUT SHE DION'T ANSWER! I BOLTED INTO 
THE TRAILER... AND _FOUNO /T EMPTY! THE 
TWO CHOPS ON THE STOVE WERE BLACK. 
BURNT TO A CRISP... 


+ WHERE ARE YOU... 
LISSAAA... 


T COULDN'T STAND IT! 
RON... WANT YOU TO FIND 
THAT MAN! FIND HIM.,,AND 
00 SOMETHING TO HIM! 
FIND HIM! FIND HIM 


I WILL , MELISSA! HE PROBABLY 
COMES FROM THE TOWN! POINT 
HIM OUT TO ME,,,TUST POINT 
HIM OUT, ANO WE'LL HAVE 
REVENGE * 


OF! SOMEONE HAD MOLESTED MY MELISSA.., ANO WE HAD 
TO HAVE REVENGE! SLOWLY WE ROVE THROUGH THE 


REVENGE... REVENGE! THE WORD WAS ALL I COULD 7ige| 
TOWN, SCANNING FOR THAT SOMEONE. 


SUDDENLY, SHE 
SHOUTED... |e 


IT WAS THE TOWN DANDY! THAT SPIFFY CIGAR- STORE 
INDIAN! WITHIN THE IMPACT OF A SECOND, I KNEW 
WHAT I HAD To DO! 


IT'S OVER, MELISSA! 
LKILLED HIM! WE'VE 
GOT OUR REVENGE! 


MELISSA... MY __ 
ADORABLE WIFE,, 
WAS CRAZY / 


GY ecTOR HALLOWAY WAS A PATHETIC LITTLE MAN..MEEK, HARMLESS, PERSECUTED BY A 
NAGGING, OVERBEARING WIFE / BUT ONE DAY, HECTORS WHOLE LIFE CHANGED, AND THE 
‘SEQUENCE OF EVENTS THAT FOLLOWED WILL SHOW YOU... 


Poor HECTOR... HE WAS $0 UNHAPPY... FOR ONLY 
IN HIS DREAMS DID HE HAVE THE COURAGE TO 
STAND UP TO HIS SHREWISH SPOUSE... 


a 


MEN HAVE BEEN PLAGUE! 
\VES_SINCE.TI 

BUT NO MAN EVER HAD. 

HECTOR HALLOWAY'S / 


D_BY DOMINEERING AND 
HE BEGINNING OF TIME, 


ICH A WIFE AS 


SHUT YOUR MOUTH, WOMAN... 
OR I'LL CUT_YOUR EVIL 


TONGUE OUT! 


OFTEN HE WOULD WALK DOWN TO THE EDGE OF 


ie 
THE WOODS AND THERE HE WOULD MEDITATE ON 
HIS MISERIES! HE WAS THUS MEDITATING ONE 
MOONL/T NIGHT WHEN. 


c 


HECTOR SHOULD HAVE BEEN FRIGHTENE 
APPEARANCE OF THE UGLY OLD 
WAS TOO STUNNED.. 


I'M A WITCH, STUPID! 
HAVEN'T YOU EVER SEEN 
A WITCH BEFORE? 


WITCH, STUPID / 


WITCHES ALL HAVE DIFFERENT 
LENTS! SOME CAST SPELLS... 
ME BREW POISON POTIONS... 


HANGE PEOPLE INTO 
THINGS,’ 


THEN YOU ARE A MOUSE! 


OTSER tity 


1 ANO NOW YOU'RE ¥ KEEN, CAN YOu 
A MAN AGAIN | 


fe} 
A WITCH? GS! YOU ARE 
WHAT KIND IM A_CHANGING 
OF WITCH? 


ay 


THE WHOLE SECRET LIES | 
YOU FEEL’ IF You 

FEEL LIKE_A MOUSE 

(OU CAN BE ONE.,,I 

JUST HAVE TO SAY 

THE WORDS | 


SAY, THAT'S REAL | WHY NOT IF You 


CAN MAKE YOUR- 
c ME INTO/ SELF FEEL LIKE 
AwA LION? ONE 


RFUL, BRAVE! THE WITCH HECTOR, THE LION BOUN OWARDS TOWN 
D JAVED HER HANDS THIS WAS 700 GOOD TO K TO HIMSELF 


( OON'T_ FORGET To COME BACK ) 
F YOU WAN'T T 


S... IMAGINED HIMSELF wou A LOUD, FEROCIOUS ROAR OF SHEER a | 


IK AND THE WITCH HAD AB) 
BUT THE OLD HAG BEC, 


HECTOR HAD ARRANGED TO MEET THE Ore. 
WITCH AGAIN THE FOLLOWING NIGHT... 


YES, DEAR. WELL, ALL RIGHT! BUT 
I'VE DONE THE lye) YOU..DON'T COME 
DISHES AND_ | ME AS LATE AS You 
HUNG ALL THE 2 LAST. NIGHT, OR 

CLOTHES... LL BE SORRY 


BACK FOR MORE, EH? 
WELL, WHAT'LL IT 
BE TONIGHT 7 


AuinuTe LATER, HECTOR WENT THROUGH THE » AND THE GOOD PEOPLE OF ARDSMOKE WIT: 
FRELINGS THE WITCH WENT THRU THE MOTIONS, NESSED_AN EXHIBITION OF AER/AL ACROBAT 
AND HECTOR WENT THRU THE Aik... SUCH AS HAS NEVER BEEN ‘SEEN ON E 
A JET PILOT! 
; WHAT COURAGE 
THAT MUST 
TAKE 


YOU KNOW... 


JUST WHERE DO you ER- JUST FOR A 

WALK DOWN 8Y THE 

woops / AN’ WHATS 
WRONG IF 


60 EVERY NIGHT? AND 
WIPE THAT GRIN OFF 
YOUR FACE / 


A MOMENT LATER, HECTOR, THE BLACK KNIGHT 
WAS GALLOPING FULL SPEED TOWARD HIS 
HOME ANDO HIS WIFE / 


PANIC GRIPPED HECTOR'S HEART! HIS WIFE WAS 
GROWING SUSPICIOLS.,.AND IF SHE EVER FOUND 
CUT WHAT HE WAS UP TO, SHE'D QUICKLY PUT 
A STOP TO IT... SOMETHING DRASTIC WOULD 
HAVE TO BE DONE AND RIGHT AWAY... 
WELL, HECKY BOY..Y TONIGHT I WANT To BE 
WHAT DO You / A BLACK KNIGHT ON 
FEEL A BLACK CHARGER 

y WITH A BIG SWORD 


Y-YOU'RE JOKING! 
NOW TAKE OFF 
THAT SILLY 
COSTUME ANDO 
SHOW YOURSELF! 


I AM "THE BLACK KNIGHT! T 
WANT JUSTICE FOR MY 
FRIEND, HECTOR 
HALLOWAY,’ 


JOKING 7 THIS |S NO JOKE! 

PREPARE TO MEET YOUR FATE, |" H-HECTOR 7! 

EVIL WOMAN FOR ALL THE Ob. PLEASE 

WEES MENS TSO A silges Bau 
. OD BNSREHTENS’ 


~~ 
SHE SCREAMED_AND PLEADED BUT THE BLACK 
KNIGHT SHOWED NO MERCY / HE LAUGHED IN 
HER FACE, DELIGHTED AT SEEING HER 
CRINGE, WEEP AND BEG... 


[HATER, THE WITCH CHANGED 
RN Tale ig 
ORB Me CARES 
« T CAME HOME FROM 
IO FOUND 


THE TOWNSFOLK WERE IN A FUROR 0 
MURDER, BUT HECTOR WAS ENTDYIN 
AFTER A WHILE THE TALK BEGAN TO Al 


I FEEL SORRY ONLY A COWAROLY 
FOR HECTOR! ONLY BRUTE \NOULD DO 

A LUNATIC COULD | SUCH ATHING TOA 
HAVE DONE HER = / FINE_WOMAN y 
IN THAT WAY/ LIKE HER/ 


Mi 


THEN WITH ONE MIGHTY SWOOP OF. HIS 
SWORD, HE SPL/T HER IN HALF,/ 


/'T TOOK A LOT OF STRENGTH 

~/ TO SPLIT A HUMAN IN HALF 

THAT WAY... YEP, SOMEONE 
BIG ANO POWERFUL/ 


SSS 


SSS 


y) 


WS 
S 


He, Ss” 
21 I, HECTOR KilLED 
HERS .-T KULEO 
MERIT 


HECTOR TOLD THE POLICE HOW HE, AS THE 
BLACK KNIGHT TOOK VENGEANCE ON HIS WIFE 


FOR ALL HIS SUFFERING‘ 


«WHO YOU TRYING JO KIO, 
HECTOR? 


No SOONER WERE THE WORDS OUT OF HIS MOUTH, 
WHEN A STRANGE, NCRED/BLE THING HAPFENED/ 
SH OF LIGHT 
E NOW WAS. 


IT'S A TRICK 
FIND HECTOR! 


THERE WAS A BLINDING FL, 
WHERE HECTOR SAT THE: 


WE FIND THE DEFENDANT... ER. 
WEESE HALLOWAY GUILTY OF MURDER 
IN THE FIRST DEGREE’ 


aE TOLD THEM ABOUT THE WITCH ANDO HIS 
TRANSFORMATIONS AND ALL THEY DID WAS 


LAUGH HARDER... 
I'VE TOLD YOU THE TRUTH! 
YOUVE GoT TO BELIEVE ME / 
I'VE ALREADY BROKEN MY 
PROMISE To THE WITCH... T 


A WITCH? 
~» SOME 
FAIRY TALE! 


weTHE SEARCH PROVED FRUITLESS! THE TRUTH BE- 
CAME CLEAR... THE RAT WAS HECTOR // 


HECTOR WAS 
THE MURDERER. 
wAND THAT'S 

a HIM! 


GREED WAS THE DRIVING FORCE BEHIND TOM LEWIS 
AND BOB RONON AS THEY ROAMED THE SOUTH SEAS 
LOOKING FOR EASY MONEY.’ THEN, WHEN THEY'D FOUND 
A FORTUNE, THEY WEREN'T GOING TO LET A SILLY 
SUPERSTITION STAND IN THEIR WAY! BUI THEY 
WEREN'T LAUGHING AND STARK TERROR FROZE THEM 
WHEN THEY FOUND THEMSELVES FACE-TO-FACE 
WITH THE HORROR OF HORRORS... 


om LEWIS AND 80B RONAN CHARTERED! 
ASMALL SAILING VESSEL AND WERE 
ABOUT TEN HOURS OUT FROM TAHITI... 


LOOKS LIKE SWING 


AMAN IN ABOUT AND 
THAT DUGOUT! 


Tuey TOOK THE MAN TO THEIR CABIN... IT WAS 
THEN THEY NOTICED THE MAN'S CLENCHED FIST. 


HE'S NOT GOING TO, LIVE) WONDER WHAT 
MUCH LONGER! HE'S HOLDING 


ONTO SO 
TIGHTLY! 


A RUBY” FROM THE EYE 
THE BIGGEST, 


HERE! ‘No!NOT! 
GIMME THAT Oon'T! 
BAG! KULA! 


STOP THAT BABBLING ) THE STONE 
f Z oD iat roeT ‘OF THE IDOL KuLA! 
T EVER SAW! 


BUT DO NOT GO 
THERE! T AM 
CURSED FOR 
TAKING IT, AND 
YOU WILL BE, 
TOO! THE RUBY 
is Ew: 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE FRIGHTENED VOICE FADEO\ THE SMALL SAILING ae hid ALY ACRE A 
AWAY AND WAS STILLED [N OEATH ! A BURIAL ATSEA) UNCHARTED DOT OF LA 
WAS A SIMPLE MATTER..- 


BRING HER 
HE TOLD US WHERE THE ISLAND !S..) (NCLOSER! 
AND THAT ISLAND MUST HAVE 
ANOTHER EYE! THAT'S ALL ¥ 
SARE ABOUT AND THAT'S WHERE. 


ANO TELL ME IDOL.. ONS an 
WHERE THE 


ISLAND. 
RUBY CAME BEWARE on ME 


DANCING HEADS! 
THE roe i bd 


NO, M'SIEU... 
WE 00 NoT 
LIKE THIS 
PLACE! WE'RE 
STAYING 
HERE / 


Wor OF THE STRANGE CURSE HAD REACHED THE FORGET THE 
CREW AND NONE WOULD GO ASHORE... HEADS / JUST 
. THINK OF THE 


RUBY... LIKE THE 7-4 
ONE IN MY 
POCKET! 


‘THE TWO MEN PUSH THEIR WAY THROUGH THE 
DENSE JUNGLE GROWTH, COMING CLOSER TO 
THE STRANGE, DANCING LIGHTS THAT SEEM 
TO BE POISED... WAITING FOR THEM... 


I ALMOST WISH WE'D NEVER ) ha 
SEEN THAT Shae, 
Ri STOP GIBBERING : I 
LIKE AN IDIOT! WE'LL 4 
HAVE THE ANSWER 
TO THIS THING IN 
A MINUTE! 


I'VE STILLGOT MY 
ALL AROUND] GUN! WE'LL SHOOT 
OUR WAY ouT! 


HOSE 
STILL ON YOUR 
MINO? LET'S 

GO FINO OUT 
WHAT THEY 


I CAN'T STOP. 
THEM... THEY KEEP. 
COMING/ THE BULLETS 


~~ \ 
I TRIED To WARN You! YOU, TOO SLOWLY THE UNEARTHLY CIRCLE MOVED 
MEN WHO COME TO THE IN MENACINGLY/ HOURS PASSED, ANDO 
ISLAND AND STEAL FROM BoB! THEN AS DAYLIGHT APPEARED..- 
THE IDOL .,.ALL THESE MEN, - 
ARE CURSED! THERE'LL THEY'RE 
BE NO REST FoR us! 4 VANISHING... 
WE MUST WANDER is 
LIKE THIS... UNTIL THE 
EYE |S RETURNED To 
THE IDOL! you 
iT Ri 


[2 STURN 
THE RUBY! 


IT'S DAYLIGHT! 

THE CAN'T HARM 
US EXCEPT, 
AT NIGHT 


WITH THE DISAPPEARANCE OF YEAH...WE WILL! 
THE HEADS, SOME OF TOM 3 LET'S GET IT 
LEWIS’ COURAGE RETURNED 

AND HE AGREED WITH BOB 
TO GET THE |DOL'S OTHER 
EYE AND LEAVE THE ISLAND! 


___— ro 

LET'S MOVE J) RELAX, WILLYA? WE'VE GOT BUT WHEN THEY REACHED THE BEACH..- 

FAST! I ABOUT TWELVE HOURS OF, q — 

DON'T WANT ) DAYLIGHT AHEAD OF 17'S GONES IT MUST'VE FLOATED 
US/ TIME ENOUGH To OUR BOAT'S OUT TO SEA! WE'LL 
GET _OUR BOAT OUT W GONE! HOW HAVE TO TRY TO 
TO THE SCHOONER! WILL WE ) ATTRACT SOMEONE'S 

GET AWAY ea ATTENTION! 


(4 


we 


~y YOU'RE 
WASTING YOUR 
BREATH, TOM! 
WE JUST HAVE 
TO SIT AND. 


ME, YOU FOOLS / 
SEND A BOAT! 


ARE YOU THOSE RUBIES 
GOING TO DO RIGHT NOW! IF 
T! YOU WON'T PUT 


BOB DISAPPEARED INTO THE JUNGLE, LEAVING 
TOM To FACE THE NIGHT AS HE COWERED WITH 
HIS BACK TO THE SEA... HE SAW AGAIN THE 
HORROR OF THE NIGHT BEFORI 


THE LENGTHENING SHADOWS BROUGHT PROMISE 
TERROR, ANO TENSION GRADUALLY BECAME TOO MUCH saad 
TOM'S FRAYED NERVES.. 

NOTHING'S 


LET'S RETURN THE GOING TO MAKE 
RUBIES, BOB! I'M ME DO THAT! 
AFRAIO OF WHATILL N NOTHING! 4 
HAPPEN To Us IF 

WE DON'T! 


NOW YOu'LL NEVER GET 
YOUR SHARE ! YOU CAN 
STAY HERE ! T'M FIND~ 
INGA COMFORTABLE NO, 
Os / / NO... 
DON'T LEAVE 
ME HERE 


TOM RACED IN THE DIRECTION OF THE SCREAM 
AND STUMBLED ON THE STILL FORM HANGING 
(N THE VINES... 


A.most DEVOID OF REASON, TOM RACED AT THE 
NARROWING CIRCLE AS IF TO BREAK THRU...THEN... 


Reiner we 
IED BACK TO THE 
808! You... LIFELESS FIGURE! 


CLASPING THE RUBIES IN ANGUISHING HANDS, Tom 
PUSHED HIS WAY THROUGH THE JUNGLE , KNOWING 
THAT THE HORROR WAS CLOSE AT HIS HEELS... 


L CAN'T LET 

7 THEM CATCHUP To 
ME! THEY'LL KILL 
ME AS THEY 
KILLED BoB! 


GET BACK! FOR HEAVEN'S 
SAKE, GET BACK! I'M GOING 

TO ‘RETURN THE RUBIES..- 
DON'T YOU SEE 7 


‘TOM TURNED BACK, HiS HEART 
BEATING MADLY, HOPING HIS 
ACTION WOULD 'BE PROTECTION 
AGAINST THE VEANGEANCE OF 
THE HEADS, AND... 


TH-THEY'RE 
GONE! THE 
CURSE |S 


HE STUMBLED BACK THROUGH WHERE IS 

THE JUNGLE OUT TO THE BEACH. M'SIEU RONAN? 
THERE ANOTHER SURPRISE WHY'S HE 
AWAITED HIM... 


AAND SO THE GHOST HEADS 
OF KULA WERE AT REST FOR 
OR WERE THEY ? 


I HEAR THERE ARE 
BEALS mare we 
TH AT! ITS ? P M 
BACK Pott 'VE a | 3 COME BACK AND FIND 
FLOATED IN ON “ C7 U THEM, EH? 
THE TIDE ‘ * 


SCREAMING THROUGH THE BLACK NIGHT, TWO TRAINS RACE TOWARD EACH OTHER 
IN AN UNKNOWN APPOINTMENT WITH BEATH I! THE SCREAMS OF THE VICTIMS 
MIX WITH A_DISTANT EVIL WA/L AND ee OF THE FIRE AND BLOOD OF THIS 


MIONIGHT CATASTROPHE WALK: 


: “DEMON BEYOND 


OH--NOW I REMEMBER. 
WAITING TO. ort vids 


"TOM BRONSON WAS JUST ANOTHER PASSENGER ON THE ILL-FATED 
TRAIN, ANXIOUS TO RETURN TO HIS WIFE,,, HE HAD YET TO 
LEARN THAT THE CRASH HAD JOLTED HIM INTO A NEW 
WEIRD WORLD... 
gy MY HEAD FEELS AS IF SOMEONE WERE 
BOILING MY BRAINS // PEOPLE HURT... 
MUST TRY TO Hi 


SAY. IS THERE ANYTHING Y QUICK JOE~- /, YEECH! LOOKSY YEAH. LOOKS LIKE 
‘Y $a 4B cy 


I CAN 00? HEY... LISTEN.. 
YOU GUYS DEAF oR SMASH THAT. GRAVE YARD.’ 
JAMMED Door! 


SOMETHING 7 


BODIES STREWN 
AROUND HERE / 


uy * 


hd 


UESS EVERYBODY'S TOO 
SY TO PAYA 
ba 


E NOT FAR 
FROM HERE, Y WIFE WILL 
BE So, WORRIED 
UT NW 


HURT THING 
THAT WAS 
TOM BRONSON 
STAGGERED 


AB 


OEBGIE! DEBBIE! ROM OUT OF HIS TORTURED THROAT, TOM BRONSON CALLED 

I MADE IT! DID You TOHIS WIFE, BEGGED HER TO HELP HIM | mee 

HEAR ABOUT THE ANO MISERY, BUT TOM'S WIFE SAW... NOTHING / 

TRAIN WRECK? IT 

WAS HORRIBLE... 
I'M HURT... 


f MMM... WONDER HOW THAT 


THAT? A TRAIN SORRY TO TELL YOU WHAT A BREAK! THAT TOM |S DEAD/ YES., 
\y THIS! PLEASE COMI I'VE GOT TO TELL KILLED IN THE WRECK / 
io BOB THE Im THE FATES MUST BE ON 

6000 OUR SIDE /SAVES US 
THE JOB OF GETTING RID 
OF HIM AND HIS INSURANCE 


WHAT WAS he FEES BRONSON SO TOM'S DEAD / B0B..I JUST GOT WORD 


WONDERFUL, 


STILL WALK 
THE EARTH? ¥ 


RIGHT AFTER IL IDENTIFY \E@ OKAY, HONEY... AND THINK OF v= AM I OBAO ? HOW 
THE BODY , T'LL CALL THE THINGS WE CAN DO WITH 010 I GET INTO THIS 
THE INSURANCE AGENT/ THAT MONEY /// PARIS... ROME, CAR? THIS/SA 

fz MONTE CARLO... & MGHTMARE / 


TP 
cm \ 


YES.,,SOB,.. THAT'S TERRIBLY 

TOM... MY DEAR /f SORRY, MRS 

ay 4HUSBAND.. Z BRONSON! 
SoB-soB! 


BUT AFTER EVERYONE LEFT THE MORGUE, /N THE SILENCE 
THAT WAS LIKE THE QUIET OF THE TOMB...A STRANGE 
MEETING TOOK PLACE... 


THERE LIES MY BODY... 
TOM BRONSON, YOU'VE 
BEEN DOUBLE-CROSSED... 
AND THAT'S WHY YOUR 
SPIRIT WALKS IN 
VENGEANCE !! 


// Mh, 


“a6 S08-508-, \/ TAKE IT EASY, A GRAVEYARD /S 4 BIG piace. 2 
Mercere ide se Eee THERE'S sl rnd aay 
[o} THAN & /N if 
A ey Clg Lay \ 


AND MAY TOM BRONSON I--L FEEL So COLD. C/MON ..+ 
WHO MET DEATH SO EARLY BoB.,,T FEEL AS IF WE'RE ET'S GET OUT 
IN LIFE AS THE RESULT BEING ‘WATCHED... As IF / OF HERE! INA 
OF AN UNFORTUNATE SOMEBODY... SOME FEW DAYS THEY 
ACCIDENT FINO EVER- ) THING... NERE WILL CEMENT 
LASTING PEACE... f LAUGHING AT ME. MAT CASKET 
Ae 2 


YOU'RE DOING 
FINE, BABY... 
YOU OUGHT To 
GO ON THE 

STAGE ! I'LL 
CALL You 

TOMORROW / 


N A FEW DAYS T 
SHOULD GET THE 
INSURANCE MONEY... 
MEANWHILE I'LL HAVE 
TO KEEP UP WITH THIS. 

MOURNING ACT! 


THE HAUNTING SPIRIT OF TOM 
BRONSON BURNED WITH VENGE- 
ANCE AS HE WATCHED THE 
DECEPTION OF DEBBIE AND 
RESTLESSLY HE WALKED THE 
MIONIGHT STREETS UNTIL... 


I WONDER IF I MIGHT 
FIND THE HELP I NEED. 
HERE ! I AM GROWING 
WEARY OF WANDERING --- 
MY SPIRIT MUST HAVE ITS 
REVENGE ANO THEN... TO 
ETERNAL SLEEP // 


MIONIGHT WANDERERS... 
HEAR MY CALL! 1 WOULD SENO 
MY VOICE BEYOND THE 
UNKNOWN TO TALK WITH THE 
RESTLESS ONES... THE SPIRITS 
WHO SEEK POWER... HEAR 
ME, UNKNOWN ONES... 
OH, HEAR // 


I HAVE HEARD... 
ANO I HAVE COME 
TO ASK YOU WHO 
SPEAK WITH, 
THE DEAD 
FOR HELP! 


AN $0... IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT 
THE BARGAIN |S MADE,ANO A 
FEW DAYS LATER... 


I KNOW You 
EXPECTED 
THE MONEY, 
BUT WE JUST 
RECEIVED 
THIS LETTER 
SIGNEO BY THE FAMILY 
Your CRYPT! THIS 
HUSBAND = \ |S SOMEBODY'S 
| CRUEL JOKE! 


BUT- BUT THAT'S} 
(MPOSSIBLE! 


UNDOUBTEDLY YOU ARE 
RIGHT! BUT WE WILL HAVE 
TO INVESTIGATE THIS LETTER 
BEFORE WE CAN TURN THE 
MONEY OVER | 


CRYPT TODAY--TO 
BRING FRESH 
FLoweRS/ I 
MISS TOM SO. 


YES... T WILL 
HELP YOU 
FOR A FEE! 


YOU WILL BE 
WELL PAIO... 


O WHEN THEYVE 
FINALLY CEMENTED THIS 
CASKET AWAY S50 I DON'T, 
HAVE TO KEEP UP THIS 
PRETENSE OF DEVOTION // 
WONDER ABOUT THAT 
LETTER ! WHO... OMS 


YOU,,WOU ALMOST ) MY NAME IS MADAME 
FRIGHTENED ME / BOVARY) LAM A 

TO DEATH? WHO FREQUENTER OF 
ARE YOU? WHAT GRAVE YAROS... AND 
DO YOU WANT? I HELP THE 
a TROUBLED SOULS oF 
2 . THE DEAR DEPARTED | 


AS IF YOU NEED 
HELP, MY DEAR / 


N COMPLETED 
MATERIAL|ZE TO 
HUMAN SIGHT, 
UNEASY SPIRIT oF 


IF YOU COULD COME TONIGHT! 
REACH TOM! TWILL FIND 
wlF YOU OUT EVERY- THERE'S THE MONEY..- 
COULD FIND THING You Now I WANT YOU 
OUT WHO SENT | SEEK... FOR TO CONTACT My... 
ER..?7 A CERTAIN UH... DEAR 
SUM! YOU'LL 


HUSBAND, 
FINO MY CARD Te 


TOM 
RIGHT THERE, BRONSON 
ON TOP OF 


THAT NIGHT... 


WHY DO YOU Y IT'S YOUR OWN TROUBLED 
LOOK AT ME | CONSCIENCE THAT MAKES 
YOU FEARFUL !! MY SPIRIT: 
CANNOT REST BECAUSE YOU 
HAVE BROKEN FAITH 


SUODENLY THE SILENT NIGHT /S SPL 7 WITH AN 
HYSTERICAL SCREAM AS DEBBIE BRONSON. A 


WICTIM OF HER OWN FEAR FLEES FROM THE 
VISION OF VENGEANCE. 


a 
Aj g £E/ HAHAHA FY HEEEE-HEEE: No 
vy MORTAL CAN RUN 
E E HAHAHA | M08 ENOUGH 70 
CAPE HER OWN 
CAN MLESSNESS! 
Hece-HEEe! 


's only MONSTER FAN CLUB 
> fmABSOLU 


JOIN NOW! America 


° 


ak rN 
ar 
WA OVER “21 E 
Ags: 4Opp,., 7 § 
TA tran UNE, 
ZAR Ling , 


LOOK WHAT YOU GET! 


® Life size reproduction of a Movie Monster! 
* 124 x5 glossy photos of your favorite monsters! 
® Horror Fan Club membership card and badge! 


B ON OS. Syd Money wack cuaranree tl 


MON STER . ieeelne FAN CLUB, Dept. m-7 


16 Bergenline Ave. Union City, N.J. 07087 


MASKS | understand that | will receive FREE all the above mentioned 
pic 


. tures and benefits. Enclosed is my registration fee of $1.00. 
Terrifying life like reproductions of movie monsters. mus 254 Check Cash Money Order 
They're ghastly! They're frightening! Siem 


1.°°« @i 
4ORRY,.. be the Fits! Om 


LATER THAT NIGHT, THE TWo FIGURES, ONE SEEN, 
AND THE OTHER UNSEEN WALK THRU THE GRAVE- 


YARD TO THE BRONSON CRYPT.., 


I HAVE ONE MORE_REQUEST ] 

TO MAKE,’ I AM \NEARY OF 

BEING A DISEMBOD/IED 

SPIRIT! PUT ME BACK 

INSIDE MY BODY... I 
HAVE A PLAN / 


ITLL SOON BE 
OVER ! TODAY 
THE CASKET 
WILL BE 
SEALEO AWAY! 
SHALL T GO 
(N WITH 


LAST TIME.., 
T'LL GO IN 
ALONE! IT'LL 


ONC 


MAR _RION BEL EF 
FONTOV LORREL TON! 


TWILL _DO_AS You 
ASK, BUT REMEMBER, 
EIT 
POWER CAN 
UNDO 


IS DONE, NO 
ITh 


ALONE, DEBBIE APPROACHES 

THE CASKET FOR THE LAST 
TIME... ANXIOUS FOR THE FINAL 
CEREMONY TO BEGIN WHEN... 


DON'T TOM! PLEASE! I'LL 
DO ANYTHING YOU SAY 
WON'T. TOUCH THE MO} 

T'LL GIVE BOB UI 


THAT'S STRANGE THAT THE 
TOP SHOULD BE OPEN... WELL 
SOON I'LL BE FREE OF .— 
THIS AWFUL TASK... AND_/ 


BOB AND T,,. 
y HIS HANDS / 
Hy, - THEY'RE MOVING! 


= 
THE POINTED EDGE OF DEATH SLOW 
INCHES TOWARD THE SOFT, PULSA 
ING THROAT OF DEBBIE BRONSON 
HER EYES STRAIN WITH TERRO. 


Ly 
HER STRENGTH WANES,, AND THEN... 


OH! THE 
POOR THING! 
SHE'S KILLED 

HERSELF! 


GUESS SHE COULON'T 
LIVE WITHOUT HIM / 


